BEING CALLED THOMPSON            79
am conscious of an annoyance altogether dispn>
portioned to the fact- I know that taken in the
lump the Thompsons are as good as the Thomsons.
There is not a pin to choose between us. In the
beginning we were all sons of some Thomas or other,
and as surnames began to develop this man called
himself Thomson and that man called himself Thomp-
son. Why he should have spatchcocked a " p " into
his name I don't know. I daresay it was pride on
his part, just as it is my pride not to have a " p."
Or perhaps the explanation is that offered by
Fielding, the novelist. He belonged to a branch of
the Earl of Denbigh's family, but the Denbighs
spelt their family name Feilding. When the novelist
was asked to explain the difference between the
rendering of his name and theirs, he replied: " I
suppose they don't know how to spell." That is
probably the case of the Thompsons. They don't
know how to spell.
But whatever the origin of these variations we
are attached to our own forms with obstinate pride.
We feel an outrage on our names as if it were an out-
rage on our persons. It was such an outrage that led
to one of Stevenson's most angry outbursts. Some
American publisher had pirated one of his books.
But it'was not the theft that angered him so much
as the misspelling of his name. " I saw my book
advertised as the work of R. L. Stephenson," he says,
" and I own U>oiled. It is so easy to know the
name of a ngjjfhose book you have stolen, for there